



The Tragedie 

Out brother is imprifoned by your meaner 
My felfe difgrac’d, and the Nobilitie 
Held in contempt, whilft many faire promotions 
Are dayly giuen to enoble thole. 

That fcarce fome two dayes Once were worth a noble, * 
^».Bj him that raifde ncto this carcfu'l height, 

F' om that contented hap w hich I enioy d, 

I neuer did ince life his Maieftie 

Againft the Duke of Clarence : but luue bccne 

A n earneft aduocate to pleadefot him. 

My Lord, you do me fhamcfull iniurie, 

Falfely to draw me in thefe vile fufpccis. 

Glo u You may denic that you were not thecaufe, 

Of my Lord Mailings late imprilbnmenr, 

%eu . She may my Lord, 

Glo, She may, L. Riuers, why who knowes not fo # 
She may doe more firthen denying that .* 

She may helpc you to many faire preferments. 

And then denie her ayding. hand therein. 

And lay thofe honours on your high dtferts. 

What may (he not?fhe may, yea martie may fhe. 

%iu. What marry may fhe # 

(7/e.What marry may fhef marry vvitha King 
A batcheler, a handfome ftrip'ing too, 

Iwis your Grandam had aworfir. match. 

My L, of Glocellei;, I haue too long borne 
Your blunt vpbraidings,andycur bitter fcoffes. 

By hcauen I will acquaint his Maieflie, 

With thofe grclTe taunts 1 often haue endured, 

I had rather be a countrey feruant mayd. 

Then a great Queene with this condition, 

To be thus taunted, fcorned,and baited at : £nter £hu 
Small ioy haue 1 in being Englands Queens, CMarjnrit. 

And le fned be thatfmali, God I bcfcech thee. 
Thy honour, (late, and feateis due to me. 

Glo , What# threat you me with telling ofthe King# 
Tell him and fparenot,looke what I fayd, 

I will auouch in prefence of the King : 

Tis timet© fpcake,my paynes arc quite forgot, 
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ofRichard the third. 

Out diucl, I remember them too well* 

Thou fleweft my husband Henry in the Tower, 

And Edward my poore tonne at T cuxburie. 

Gio, Ere you were queene, yea ory our husband king, 

H was a pack-horfe in his great affaires. 

A wceder out of his proud aduerfaries, 

A liberall re warder of his friends : 

To royalize his blood I fpilt mine owne. 

Y ea,and much better bloodjhen his or thine 
qio. In all which time, you and your husband Gray, 
Were faflious for the houfe of Lancanfler : 

And Riuers, to were you. Was not your husband 
In Margarets battaleat Saint Albons flainc ? 

Let me put in your mindes, if yours forget 
What you haue bene, ere now,and what you are : 

Withal!, what I haue bene, and what I am. 
gu-Mar, A mureherous vi!laine,and fo ftill thou art. 
Cjlo, Poore Clarence did forfake his father Warwicke, 
Yea and forfwore himfelfe (which Iefu pardon.) 

Ainr. Which God reuenge. 

Cjlo, To fight on Edwards partie for the crowne, 

And for his recede (poore Lord) he ismewed vp: 

I would to God my heart were Hint like Edwards, 

Or Edwards fofr and pittifull like mine, 

1 am too childilh foolifh for this world. 

Hie thee to hell for fhame,and leaue the world. 
Thou Cacodemon,there thy kingdome is, 

Ri> My Lord ofGlocefter in thofe bufiedaics, 

W hich here you vrge to proue vs enemies. 

We followed then our Lord, our lawfull King, 

So fhould we you, if you fhould be our king, 

Gjlo, If I fhould be# 1 had rather be a pedler, 

Farre be it from my heart the thought of ir. 

j9./f£,Aslitleioy (my Lord) as you fuppofe 
You fhou Id enioy-were you thiscountries king. 

As little ioy may you fuppofe in me, 

That I enioy being the Queene thereof, 

A litle ioy enioy es the Queene therof> 

For lam fhejand altogether toy leflc# - - t 
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